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J^iilJ  Scotia  Free 

'y,it.-^The  lassie  of  the  glen* 
'Auld  Scotia  thoii'rt  my  native  land, 

Thy  snaw  clad  hills  arc  dear  to  me, 
Thy  rocky  glens  ms  better  please, 

Then  distant  lands  across  the  sea. 
Nae  toreign  hnd  tiiu'  e'er  so  fine, 

m?M  efQ'i  gain  ray  heart  frag  thee 
V\l  rather  roam  thro'  seotia*s  shores, 

For  scotia  thou'rt  for  ever  free. 

Ihy  peaceful  shepherds  tend  their  flocks, 

Contented  they  seek  not  command. 
Th*i  husbandman  hia  labour  sees, 

Ail  thrivi.iig  well  beneatk  is  hand. 
Some  foreign  Empires  boast  of  wealth, 

Of  greater  pomp  and  luxury; 
Here  health  and  streuth  and  beauty  meet; 
And  Scotia  tliou'rt  for  ever  free. 


"i  jby  healtbfu'  brcezj  is  p';ro  i.^C  « 
Tliy  sohs       fe'imo^    c  *  i 

Can  face  the  fee  siul  bok'iv 
And  iirmly  stand  nor  iia  . 

sa>'e  tica.l  'J^y  1  ' 

But  seotia  thom'k  be  ever  fr^e. 

To  (.ooqu::r  und  {]e:._c.o 
^rhv  sons  CuD  bolo!y  UoO 

Their  idws  find  'ibeUys  . 
O  let  rjc  DJvcr  pLaie  tLe  fa*  ^ 

Of  ez^'Ieis  banished^  o'er  tbv  '  ' 
*"€rc  let  I'Vc  ar.d  Ji-^  in  pc  . 
Siiice  scoiii  thoii'rt  for  ever  free. 

Lamentation  Jor  the  death  r/f  Mc  Kaij^ 

In  Gl&sgow  town,  of  high  x^mjwa^ 
This  hero  onc«  did  dwell; 
Kay  by  ntmei  of  birth  end  f«me; 
The  Scotehxsexi  loTed  him  w^IL 
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Like  bis  ancestors  true  witli  bonileit  blue. 

The  ring  he  eotcred  in. 
P.etolved  by  power  and  str6nth  of  hand 

His  rights  for  to  maintain. 

On  the  secoiid  Ji  nc,  the  afternoon, 
•   The  heroes  met    lat  day, 
Resolved  by  power     d  body  strength, 

Thf ir  science  to  display: 
In  the  first  round  Byrue  wai  knocked  down 

Which  made  theni  for  to  cry, 
The  surrouding  crowd  huzza'd  aloud, 

**  Success  to  bold  M*Kay." 

They  met  again,  the  feight  went  on. 

Most  pleasing  for  to  see;  ( gone  astray." 
Bynie  said  unto  Kay,  I  fear  you've 
But  M*  Kay  he  said  unto  his  man, 

"  Be  not  afraid  of  me; 
For  I  *m  resolved  on  this  plain* 

For  death  or  victory.*' 

Our  ihardv  chief,  like  a  hero  bold, 

His  man  he  did  knock  down, 
And  the  skies  did  echo  with  the  cheers, 

Were  given  i'rom  the  ring. 
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At  the  seventh  round  the  Captain  cried, 

The  game  is  ail  our  own.'^ 
M*Kay  cried  out,' <«although  'tis  foul, 
ril  have  it  with  renown. 

Now  to  conclude,  and  make  an^nd 
Of  the  fate  of  hrave  M«  Kay, 

Who.  like  a  hero  boldly  fought; 
For  his  country  he  did  die« 

N  ow  brave       Kay  is  dead  ar*d  gone, 

Far  from  his  native  shore. 
Ye  Caledonian!  now  lament, 
Kay*f  sad  fate  deplore. 

The  lovdj/  lass  of 
ALLAN-DOVv^N. 

Tune,  Elanks  of  Banna. 

Yestreen  I  had  a  pint  o'wina, 

a  place  v/her  body  saw  na  ; 
Ysstreen  lay  on  this  breast  of  mine 

the  raven  locks  o'  Anna. 

The  hungry  Jew  in  wilderness, 

rejoicing  o'er  his  manna, 
Was  neathing  to  my  hinny  bliss 

upon  the  lips  o'  Anna. 


Ye  monarchcj  tak  tlie  east  and  west' 

frae  Indies  to  Savannah; 
Cjic  me  within  my  straining  graap 

the  melting  form  of  Anna, 

Then  I'll  despise  imperial  charrr..s, 

an  empress  or  sultana, 
"'^Vh.iie  (]yin^  raptures  in  her  arnfjs, 

I  give  and  take  Vvi'  Anna* 

Awa*  thou  flaunting  god  of  day  I 

awa*  tbcn   pale    Diana ! 
Ilk  starn  gae  hide  thy  ttvi liking  ray, 
when  Tm  t  meet  my  Anna. 

Come  in  thy  raven  plumnge?,  night, 
sun,  moon  and  stars,  vyithdraw  a*  ! 

And  bring  an  Angels  pen  to  vvrit 
Diy  transports  wi'  my  Anna. 

The  kirk  and  Etats  rnay  join  and  tell 
to  do  such  things  I  maunna; 

The  kirk  cnd^  state  rnaj  ;:;ay  ho  still, 
and  i'L^  gae  to  luy  Anns. 

She  is  the  sunshine  o'  my  eeV 

to  live  with  her  I  canna; 
Had  I  on  earth  but  wishes  three, 

the  first  viould  be  my  Anna* 

Th$  true  lovers  Farev^cU, 

Oh,  Helen  tbfu'rt  mj  darling, 
Th«  golden  iinagt  ©f  mj  b^artj 
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Mow  chcarless  setiiisJ  this  mormug, 
Tbat  bring*  thp  hour  ilmt  w#  |Mwrt. 

lliougb  do«m^d  to  croM  tb«  o«6*a. 
To  fac*  th«  proud  insultiog  for; 

Tbou  art  rrsj  souli  deTotioii, 
Xnjhsjtrt  ia  thin*  v*bsr«'«r  I 

O    Helcii'  thou'vt  iny  d*riira|f, 
.  ^  My  b««rt  is  thln«  whert'cs' t  g». 

Wksn  on  til*  •torm^  bjifow*, 

Where  ungTj  ter» pes t§  r-oimd  m  biow^ 
Lf^t  not  tht  circuiting  iff iliows, 

0«'if  banf  my  ioY»^  thy  lily  isr«w, 

B"'*  iDi»d  tb»  »t«ECft*'»  ftiry. 
Of  William  And  hi§  clisrminf 

I'll  sooa  rtturtt  in  flory, 

Amd  likd  s*'***  WiiliAm  wtil  witii  ybn. 

©  Helen 

Think  on  tkt  d«yf  of  pltiMiur% 

Whfn  rambling  by  tht  C*rom  filiore 

Wbia  lumsaw  dtyi  fir*  pl»wniT«, 
To  *•«▼•  amongst tb«  fiowmry  pdda. 

1%iAlc  wh*«  yout  ftiitbfull  lc?'?w, 
I»  far  upon  th«  viormy  roftiih; 

iViak  wh«i?  th»  wan  aor#  OTsr, 
'X%w  f 4Aya  will  eoist  afiid». 

F«:f«ir»il  y*  lofty  «|duntaittt* 

Ye  fiow«ry  prid*  w«  woat  «i  wftt^ 

T«  woody  gUai  and  fefunt«in% 
T«  wild  rt^fM  of  yowtidftill 
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AIass  !  \Ce  now  mtist  never, 

O,  Helen  to  thy  vowa  be  true; 

My  heart  i»  thine  for  ever, 

Oii©  fund  embrace,  mkI  then  Adieu. 

O  Iltlen&e. 

JVill  ye  go  to  ihecwe  J^vghts 
Will.yo  go  to  the  ewe  bughu,  Marion^ 

and  wear  in  the  sheep  vvi'  me  ? 
The  sun  shines  sweet,  my,  Marior, 

bat  'lise  half  so  sweet  as  thee. 
O  Marioii*s  a  bonnie  lass, 

and  the  blythe  bl'iik's  in  her  e'e; 
Ami  fain  wad  i  many  Marivin, 

gin  Pvlarion  wad  myrry  :no. 
Hiere's  goud  in  yoiT  garters,  Marion, 

and  siik  on  y.our  white  haiise  bane; 
Fm'  fain  wad  I  kiss  iny  Marion, 

at  e'en  when  i  come  h?me. 
I'?e  nine  urilk  ewes,  xny  Marion, 

a  cow  ciod  a  brawny  quey: 
ril  gi'e  them  a'  to  Marion, 

ju2t  on  her  bridal  day, 
And  ye'se  get  a  greensey  apron' 

and  waistcoat  oflondon  brown, 
And  vow  but  ye  will  be"  vap'ring, 

when'er  ye  gang  to  the  town. 
Fin  young  and  stout,  my  Marion, 

nane  dances  like  me  on  the  green; 
And  gin  ye  forsake  me,  Marion, 

m  e'en  draw  up  wi'  Jean. 


